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	The Girl Who Doesn't Speak

**A/N: This is my first Alien fanfic so, be nice please? Set 17 years before the first movie. The first chapter is sort of a prologue but not entirely. It will be short but the other chapters will be longer.**

_**~Enjoy~**_

* * *

><p><em>What is <em>it_?_

_I do not know. Some life form that needs to be eaten_

_Yes...we must feed._

_You will not feed. You will not harm this being. If any harm comes to her without my knowledge, you will be punished._

A child's cries were heard in the darkest crevices of the nest. Then all was silent. The child was put to sleep and the shadow looming over it huffed in victory. It studies the child, wondering how it was able to breathe their air. The child was adapting to the atmosphere of the planet. And whether or not this child would become a threat was entirely up to the shadow but for now, she would be protected and not harmed by any of her other children.

Of course, they grew weary. Something that had delicious blood and a beating heart was being sheltered by their mother. Many of them grew mad with their bloodlust for the child that they ended up dead or disappearing. The others knew the reason why and simply stayed clear of the child.

Many years pass and the child grew to be stealthy around the shadows, as she called them, and would only stick around the shadow that wouldn't scare her nor harm her. She could hear all their voices. Eat the child they told each other. Mother won't notice they say. They only served to terrify her more and more as she grew. The shadow that protects her has a voice that the child quite liked. It is calm, gentle, and soothing. The shadow would speak to her as she went to sleep so that nothing would bother her tiny mind as she was in deep sleep. The shadow would watch the child sleep, not wanting to leave the child's side. The shadow chuckled, to think that she of all of her kind would be protecting a life form that threatened them. The humans did not know of the child which left the shadow at peace.

A year later, however, and she begins to think otherwise.

The child could feel it. There were noises outside the walls of the ship she and her family call home. Sneaking away from the shadow, she made her way outside. It was very dark and windy but what caught her attention was a ship not too far away. Curious as to what it is, she begins walking towards it whilst ignoring the constant yells coming from the shadows behind her. Watching where her feet were going rather than where she was going forward, her body collides with something large. A blinding light shone into her eyes and she squints, shielding them with her right arm. Six years of being in the darkness meant that the light was new to her. She was picked up, much to her displeasure and she starts yelling and struggling against the arms holding her.

"Girl stop struggling! I'm not going to hurt you!" The thing says.

"Sir, I don't think she understands us." The other says.

The girl calms down and looks between the two. They were dressed in something weird to the girl. The two nod and the one holding her puts her down but kept a tight grip on her arm.

"You go ahead to the ship! I'll take her back to the Monroe!" The one holding the girl's arm says, leading her away.

_Mother! Help!_

_What is it child?_

_Something is taking me somewhere...to...to...something called a Monroe._

_Humans...do not worry young one. We're coming._

_Please hurry!_

The link to the shadow was severed as she was pushed onto the large machine and the big doors close behind her. She starts struggling again as the odd thing brought her through the ship and to a very large room with tiny machines. The thing sits her on the bed as another thing approaches. This one was almost like her. It had long hair and seemed friendly so the girl relaxes but was still on high alert.

"What is your name?" The friendly one asks.

The girl tilts her head, confused at the language being spoken to her.

"I don't think she understands us, Alex. And look at her eyes. Why are they purple and shining?" The thing beside her asks.

"We'll have to do some tests while Harvery and Rue take a look inside that ship you found." The friendly one says.

The other one leaves and the girl relaxes more. The girl looks around the room in wonder, having never seen anything like it before. The woman in front of her smiles as the girl looks around in wonder. The woman examines the girl, noting the girl's shining purplish eyes. Most likely they were that color because of the atmosphere and darkness of the planet; the woman thought to herself. Grabbing a syringe, she brings it over to the girl but a hand stopped her.

"Do you not like needles?" The woman asks.

The girl shakes her head as if saying not that, she grabs the syringe and pricks her finger as crimson blood appears then she lets it drop to the floor as the acid in her blood burns a tiny bit through it. She then motions to the syringe itself and makes a tiny explosion with her hands as if saying it'll explode.

"I see. Well that is extraordinary blood you have there." The woman says, smiling.

The girl tilts her head tot he side, confused.

"How would you like to come with us? I could teach you to speak and other things as well." The woman asks.

The girl shakes her head no and gets off the table as the woman's crew comes rushing in with the man who brought her in the ship in their arms with a white thing on it. The girl gulps and hides under the woman's desk as she continues to stare at the man on the table. She knew what was going to happen and she also knew that the shadow wanted this to happen. To get the girl back, the creature that she calls a shadow knew that she would have to rescue the child she calls her own. Exposing herself was out of the question, so she let one of her lackeys out.

What happened next...was beyond their control.

_To be continued..._

**A/N: Hope you liked it! Review please!**

_**~Alucard354565~**_


End file.
